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B*T Monmonth*s out of Favour now, 
The Lord knows what's the Cauſe, 
I think no one can juſtly ſay, 

He has tranſgreſt the Laws: 
But yet the Tories cry him down, 

ola Tory and Yong Gray 3 
By this in time they i gain renown, 

But the clean contrary way. 
Stout M. n forght Rebellious Scots, 


And brought then. en cheir Knees, 


e made the ſtubborn Necks ro ſtoop 


Of Men of all I gr & 
But B. bei- Hrin \ vv iorgot, 
* and Agi ci it ©: +. they ſcy, 
-d his Honour's ike io go to th' Pot, 


Gi the clen co ny way, 
„ ep ti. PAPIS:S all in Awe, 
Thovgh :..v tut like IAV ES; 


rey value neithe. im nor Law, 
I ipcak it to theii Praiſe; 

But yet i {je the time will come, 
By Night or clic by Day, 

Von all hr« Foes ſhall gain Renown. 
Bus :!e ciran contrary Tay. 


ABHOKRRERS are the Blades of Fame, 
The Glory of the Land, 

They hate his A mens and Eis Name, 
And at defiance ſtand ; 

They trample on his Noble Acts, 
And truly well they may, 

For they are Mounting up we find, 
But the clean contrary wy. 

The P-pi/ts now do gi their end, 
Whilſt AMenmth is run ns: 

They ſeck to get their Popiſh Friend, 
poſſeſt eth E, bh CROR N: 

But let them P L O Ta thouſand times, 
Their PLO TS will faile, Tle ſay : 


" rope indeed they'l Mount the Throne, 


ut tbe elean contrary way. 
Where will A HORN hide themſelves 
Be ext nn 
L E e I on too, 
l ee themſelves | fear, 
They'l fly like Chaffhefore the VVind 
for all their nr.e Array, 
They all will be preferr'd you'l find, 
-— Bat the clean contrary way. 
Brave Menmexth now is laid aſide, 
As uſeleſs to the KING; 
Bur yet it muſt not be den 


made the Nation 
He 2 edn nb 


5 


The clean contrary . 


Io the Tune of, Hey Bo 


| 


Er. ak ba 
And all become his 1 
VVe may well look to RI by Him, 


but the Clean contrary nay 


reſerve our KING ſo long, 


VVhen all ow Diſcords — 


But whilſt the Papiſts ſoar aloft 
2 can we ſing or play, 

aS Our 5 CO 

Ti. clean contr 1 


Should Afonmeath fall Our Hopes would 1 
Corr wn 
think they wi 
In the Old oN 
But let him Live to Vex them ſil 
And lodge them all in Clay, 
And let them find their Glory Riſe, 
T be clean contrary way. 
The Q. rs now are Ciamm d in Goals, 
Becauſe they w ll not Swear 
The Preshyrer and B tt too, 


And Iadependam ' here 


{ Becauſe they will not go to Church 
— with Commen-Praycr to Pray 


It ſeems the Law muſt make them Rick 
The clean contrary way, 
Ten Thouſand Prore#t.::15 we find 
Are WHIGGS eſtemed nov, 
And all becauſe they do not Mind 
1b b To ogg - Soak 
aps muſt fall 
Anda was ory rr; Small 
e Great 
The Ln centrary way, was 
But Heavens Protect our Sacred King, 
And ſend a PAL IAA N. 
And then truc Proteſtants may Sing 
And have their full Content, 


The TORT Tribe will then be known 


And for their Roguery 

And the POPE ſhall once o 
The clean comrary way, 

No Deer Puge® Tribe will or, 
A WHIGG did make this Song 

By all that's good I go to Church, 
He a on 

Bat he'su Aſs, will goe to Maſs 
To here the Aſs ray, 

And he to Heaven in time will paſs, 
The clean contrary way. 


L O N DON: Prigted for V. Whigg, 1682. 
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